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MANAOS AND PARA
Control the Trade of the Great

Amazon Valley.

BOTH ARE INTERESTING TOWS

An Ocean Port a Thousand Miles
From the Atlantic.

CUSTOMIS OF THE PEOPLE

(r .pyriathted. 1s9 by Fr-mnk G. Carpenter.)
Spec"Ial co.rresponudence of The Evening Star.

MANAOS, Brazil, April 2h), 1899r.
WANT TO TELL
you about the two

fi chief cities of the
Amazon valley. It
s-eems odd to think of

1.1 the savage Amazon
:/ t ira having cities at all;

b ut it is really a

1N great trade center,
and It exports pro-
ducts which are

t worth tens of millions
of dollars a year.
The biggest city

upon It lies at its
mnath. It iL a thousand miles east of where
this U-tter is written. It Is the city of Para.
It now has a population of 1(%(100.,and it is
growing as fast as the dense vegetatin by
whi.-h it is su rrounded.
Para alrey has eletric lights, tele-

phones and street ears. It has a vast
theater. two second-class hotels and nu-

nrous cafes.

The town has a very respectable club,
the members of which give dances twice

a wek and to which the families of
the batte-r classes come. It has some fine
reshIence streets. number of beautiful
;rks andy were bt not for the fear of the

yellow f. ver, which always hangs over
it. ht m it would not he unendurable. As

it is nebrly every foreigner is in constant
dra -f :ha fever, and half the business

me-n , arry h~ot-s of castor oil aout In
their p. ,r =t and down a tumblerful at the
suc:h'.st h:wiache or intimation of inili-
ttestion. Th:s is. I am t wle. the best rem-

e.iy fwr imme-diate use in case of a yellow
fedlrrataak.
But .-t me tell you how Para l ctks. As

y.u eu it from the river it is a low white
city with redL and other bright-colored build-
ings rising out of the white. A long rowof

pgm tree lines the shore, and hack of
th.-s are t great wood and corrugated
iron war -h uss erem whicgh th Para rub-
h.r is shipped to all parts of the world.

You loak at ths scene through a thicket of
t:o.<s. Th Amazon is here tilled with ship-

ping. There are big ocean steamers from
Enrno" and the l'nited States. There are
aron lihters shaped much like the whale-
hb.k heats .f the lakes. There are scores
ref uner so:ling vessels and hundreds of

dg utin wr. with dark-faced boatmea
p ,lling -hem to and fro.

A n treet Scene.
As you . mi you find yours-lf in one of

the hu-irst of the South American ports.
Nhgr s- and mulattoes are loading and an-

l.adiuch ih. steamers. They are carrying
on board :treat boxes of ruhher. They are

totingr on the ir heads boxes and bales to
the shore. Th- crowd about the wharves
is mu.-h Th. some as that on th-" docks of

N-w i.rir-. The pose in are of all shois
of whit. mt-ll ow and back. There are

swarthy ne_r--es from Jamaica. yellow-
skinn.-e Ime n from u ier Brazil. sallow
Portugeise aa a sprinkling of all the
nations of Europe.
The Ie..ring people are in their hare
fet an. most of them are bare-headed.

The men war rotton shirts and trousers,

the lats 'h.' up all paistoands. Thel
that negrk atrottcn alongwih a thicet of
soleslethr Amazois he' tillnd witm ipa
woman Thrryn area bio.asetr ofrmn

dioca. in th ae waye ads fuTher bare
omes ar muaped mch leomu thurthle
blance ubon. th lakcrow. Thate urte sors
bfigarun san washe tub. hunkrds outft
leg't can.~ woiziythdrk-sfarth itm ed

man. e oadfo
Aeenm stcret hauene.a oy.I

Aoos yo .is yhou in a ad yousf inm oneo
ht, and a.st of te byth- hAmseriln porte

al'akei t: htmerThs.eh are mso crubler

Thnrboa Crt-s of rubber. hey nar
th-ni warn -. Eeay oes handin bert
a!th- a~r mh crow aouh the harben
is m-hn ti. andm watrha bneer" dacshof
Nea rI to th.-ru. They are atakh~ing
if i and -how and hublinc. Threy are

awrhm nrkr i-s fohimen toai allsof-
theni w..rh. Pa rom upte r attrbblr palort
on ,rth:.e-nlth sriekbings of thelethy
!sThe oule-ing peoplr cams inthi hards
andt alngm t podute. r s"-'ai

Th Ae Leseek aot theirs.dtoues
tlet- hu tak by street barand ride

tht throg then relodnge seithon. bale of
onle of- theh ant had? best-bid himwns of
woran Itrrhg andreat bfhses, man-
ofw- vntted brickw, anerd furthe stuck
ornes ar tretcod andithanermoare tecrte
wit prh s fcgrw.s ha t l te isere

are~ many housesizacedlyitht forcehain hls
atll. e f the owu halcnte

manogt. rnad nn av ruh

Th-e houses al fat, hued stret an areV
flus wi ththi haeadk achado hasw or

a mre hindo oe rt flomor lokngbon
on the-i street n tec windo~ housoe for
no-hre Ba-.-a g~rs orubbe os i ook

tng rout. 'lit g.irrare rberarh=m ih
ficres in, thei r.hir-. They re aag
froin sinx to sity and- manydire Theyet-

tieen. They watchi the sr tet arusbas port
opasar. I the efnyone the kof theiy
croo their ftingeYirubbat cms tuh boods
oning h-Kim to poeucn.Thsiteneho

Al h girs arebrntesn somelto
uh lnetent th'atrt care te rer

bultoogh thi.rfaesdee io. Paasa
rune, odh - io-nt and bst buil tohansnof

ranie. It hve f-onrdof husnesn ade
and theanndof al. ooso h ano
iThm ewoe f ere are otrs far daced
awithe reh and Chigue le. Thereobui
nre ancoes fcmard o with ouriai two-s
v~lhave eaenbtht ar fnto thotr-
rap omce, and thehouse havekkaiper as
yet wroghta int and mn - have wrough
irentwor oher heuiruwindowrserh.o
Te houpeae aol fare the reetr==and pase
ores wirdow on terpt giors loWhe rr

thetre aret.aedeach widow ar.ne ornse
at te Bral ls lolng e onitssil ookt-i
aleg ot.hel grls rearethengad witan

cand i te eek apyae thee publiche
scook thr ecomerahm agvens tohbek

sarrag eetha can ee the efedrof
rulenodlk, and so far the h oa istn

MANAOS.

ter of love than is generally thought. The
men make good husbands and fathers, the
parents love their children and the children
show great affection for their parents. A
child always kisses the hands of Its elder-
ly relatives and men often kiss the hands
of women as a mark of respect.

Some Features of Home Life.
The average Brazilian woman does not

spend much time on her dress before after-
noon. She is in fact a little slouchy and
likes to take things easy. She often wears
a Mother Hubbard until noon or goes about
in a dressing sack and a black skirt. She
has a cup of coffee and a roll upon rising
and does not eat again until the noon break-
fast: She frequently appears at breakfast
with her hair down, and after the siesta
which follows she dresses up for her pose
at the window.
You may see women looking out of the

Brazilian windows at all hours of the day.
They have cushions made to fit the win-
dow sills upon which they rest their arms
and they often have padded stools or
benches upon which they kneel while look-
ing out. The Brazilian women, I venture,
spend more time on their knees than any
other women in the world; but alas! It is
not in prayer!

I have met a number of the ladies dur-
ing my stay in Brazil and I have dis-
covered one way to their hearts. This is
through their mouths. Each of them has
thirty teeth, more or less, and all of
them sweet. Some of them would sell their
souls for American candy, and they all
like choice confections. They are fond of
rich desserts and one of their favorite dish-
es is a cake made of the yolk of eggs and
flour. It is a kind of sponge cake of the
lightest nature. It is eaten with melted
sugar poured over it, and it soaks up the
sirup like a sponge. Quince marmalade
is another favorite dish, and there is a
guava cheese, exceedingly sweet, which is
eaten at almost every meal.

A Land of Peddlers.
Brazilian women seldom go out shopping,

and in neither Para nor Manaos is there
a store with a bargain counter. Many
kinds of goods are sold by peddlers who
carry packs on their backs, and go through
the streets slapping their yard sticks to-
gether. When a woman hears the slapping
she beckons to them to come in. This cus-
tom is changing slightly now, but. until
lately almost all dry goods were sold in
this way.
And still some of the Brazilian stores

here are very large. There are- establish-
ments at Para which carry quite as big
stocks of goods as any store in a city of
similar size in the United States. The
goods are brought here from Europe. with
the exception of a few coming from our
country.

I find this town of Manaos interesting.It is a thousand miles inland in the very
heart of the great Amazon forest. There
are woods about it so dense that monkeys
could travel a thousand miles through
them, Jumping from branch to branch and
never once touching the ground. They are
so dense that you could not possibly go
from one place to another except by the
streams. It would take you a day with an
ax to make five miles. The country about
here is very wild. It is in fact one of the
least known parts of the world, and Man-
aos is the metropolis, being the chief city
of a region hundreds of thousands of
square miles in extent.
Mangos is on the Rio Negro. about ten

miles from where it flows into the Amazon.
In coming up the Amazon as we approach-
ed the Rio Negro I could see where the
latter river joined it without lifting my
eyes from the waters. The Rio Negro is
as black as your hat. The Amazon is as
yellow as pea soup. For about two miles
below the mouth of the Rio Negro the wa-
ters of the Rio Negro arid the Amazon flow
sile by side without mixing. Our steamer
for a time cut the joining of the waters so
that on one side of the ship the stream
was as yellow as a lion's mane, while on
the other it had the panther black of the
Rio Negro. A little below this the two
colors disappeared. the waters of the Rio
Negro having been swallowed up in the
mighty flood of the Amazon.
The Metropolis of the Upper Amazon.
As we steamed on we passed out of the

Amazon and into the wide mouth of the Rio
Negro. We were now sailing through a jet
black stream. Our steamer churned the
water into foam and it looked like boiling
black molasses. A sailor dropped a bucket
over the side and caught up a gallon for
me to examine. In the bucket It looked
Fbrown, hut when I took It up in a glass itseemed almost clear.
The Rio Negro is an immense stream. It

is very wide at the mouth, and at first sight
it seems almost as large as the Amazon it-
self. It drains a vast region and is so con-
nected with the Orinoco by the Cassiqulare
river that you can enter the Orinoco at its
mouth and sail down through to the Rio
Negro and the Amazon.
As it nears the Amazon the Rio Negro

increases in size. A large part of its lower
course is formed of a succession of lakes,
some of which are from 20) to 30 miles wide.
Its flow is tnot very rapid, and its ordinary
depth lk from 100i to 150) feet. It has numer-
ous sand bars, which hinder navigation at
very low water, but during the rainy sea-
son it rises from 30) to 40) feet and floods a
large part of its basin. At its mouth there
are high bluffs lining the banks. These are
spotted with tacao plantations, back of
which is a dense forest. There are numer-
ouis palm trees, and among them, now and
then, a thatched hut upon piles.
A littie further up on the north bank

upon a hill is the city bf Manaos. The town
slopes from the river covering the hills at
the back. It looks like a large town from
the steamer. At first you see only a maze
of white-colored one and two-story build-
ings roofed with red brick tiles.
As you come nearer the houses near the

wharves grow under your eyes untIl you
realize that they are large business estab-
lishments. You see numerous fine build-
igs, and out of the mane notice a structure
somewhat like the pension building at
Washingtons which is topped with a great
dome, covered with porcelain tiles. That is
the theater of Kan=as It will seat 2,000people, and it is finer than many so-called
good theaters of the United States. The
theater is partially supported by the gov-
ernent. and troupes are brought here from
Para and other Brasitian ports. It is not a
one-night stand, for it takes 2,0OS miles to
get to and from it. so that the troupes usu-
ally stay a week or so. With us came an
American circus, which Is to get a big
guarantee from the government for show-
lag a month in Mansas.

Am Seesa Pert,
Mar'aou is an ocean pert a thema-nd miles

inland from the Atlantic. Suppose the big
Atlantie liners could al right across the
United States to Chicagosand you have
about the situation of Maraes is respect to
the sea.
My steamer drew stxteen feet. It was an

Engtish ship, which had ern. fteum New
York to Para, and thence to Manaos. It
was of about 260 tns, and its tine from
New York to manas was abeet two weeks.
I ask&. as to the fare, ad was told that it
was - in gold.
There are stamers here furn Lisbon,

Liverpool and Hambrurg. There are twolines of stemmr from N6ew York, and there
are littie stamers which as frem here iz
seven dlays to I9u5s= Per . Nstoe is
about lU sales west ot hera. It in a large
town, and t a great port fer rb. The
fare to .iwiios in WM ad the 15 from
here is seven days, so that in three weeks,If yo-u can make the proper conneetions,
you can go from New York over 3,680 miles
up the Amaon by steamer

the Rio Negro. the -Rio Branco and the
Madeira. so that you can reach any part of
the upper Amazon region from this point.

A Lively Town.
Manaco has about 6.0O people. It has

wide streets paved with cobble stones.
many of which were brought up the river
from Para. It has many houses faced with
tiles imported from Europe, and It has sev-
eral fine government structures, such as
the treasury, the palace and the cathedral.

I call the cathedral a government struc-
ture. for it is largely supported by the gov-
ermnent. The bishop of the province of
Amazonas presides over it and It is the
central point for the religion of this part
of the world. The government has a large
income from its export duty on rubber, and
the pickings are probably great.
There are two hotels here. The one at

which I am stopping is kept by a French
woman, who charges exorbitant prices for
poor food, but who has a fairly good cook.
We have coffee and bread and butter for
breakfast, a table d'hote lunch and a course
dinner. Wine and mineral waters are very
dear, costing at least 50 per cent more than
they do in any other part of Brazil.
Mangos is lighted by electricity. I have

electric lights in my room at the hotel, and
I was surprised this afternoon to be called
to the telephone to talk with a merchant in
the other part of the city.
Manaos is a very advanced town for

South America. It has a telephone system
with 225 subscribers, which gets a conces-
sion of $4,000 a year from the government
for its service.
Its electric lighting plant is owned by an

American syndicate, which is now also put-
ting in an electric street car line. The equip-
ment and all the electrical supplies are
-being brought from the United States, but
the coal so far is English, although Ameri-
can coal is beginning to come in.
Manaos has daily newspapers. It has a

museum, a college and schools. It has an
orphan asylum and several other charitable
institutions. I have been much interested
In its stores. They keep all sorts of goods,
and the stocks of some of them run into
the hundreds of thousands of dollars. They
ship from here to all parts of the upper
Amazon and the rubber camps rely largely
upon Manaos for their supplies. I am told
that the merchants make big money, and
that they will not look at anything that
pays lees than 25 per cent. The most of
them are interested more or less In the
rubber forests, and nearly all are to a great
extent purchasers and shippers of rubber.

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

MAGNIFICENT LAZINESS.

A New Orleans Tramp Who Holds the
Record for Ease.

From the New Orleans Times-Democrat.
At about noon yesterday a fat and healthy

looking but phenomenally tattered tramp
sat furtively dozing on a bench in Lafayette
square. The nearby tablet of the geodetic
survey announced that he was in exactly
latitude 20* 56' 50" and longitude 90* 4' 9",
but the fact disturbed him not. Leaning
back luxuriously, he appeared to be burst-
ing from every seam of his dilapidated at-
tire, and as he passed in and out of cat naps
he nodded solemnly, like a porcelain man-
darin. His legs were crossed, and his sus-
pended foot was incased in a shoe from
which most of the forward portion of the
sole was missing, exposing his bare and
dirty toes from below. It was held to his
foot by a string tied around his instep: in
fact. he was literally "on his uppers," a
circumstance which evidently bothered him
as little as the geodetic tablet. Presently,
In one of his waking intervals, he espied a
half-smoked cigar stump lying on the pave-
ment about a yard from the bench. For a
moment he surveyed it calmly, dispassion-
ately, almost judicially. Then he executed
a remarkable strategic movement. Without
stirring the upper portion of his body, he
slowly uncrossed his legs, lowered his foot
accurately and deliberately over the treas-
ure trove, gripped it in a convulsive clutch
of his toes, reversed the motion, raiked his
foot. carrying with It the stump, crossed his
legs, languidly stretched forth his hand and
secured his prize. A gouty .:lubman, who
was out for a constitutional and who had
watched the proceeding from another bench,
was lost In admiration. "Why, the man is
a wonder!" he exclaimed to a friend. "There
is something magnificent, almost sulernat-
ural in such laziness as that! He has ele-
vated it to an art, to a-but hold, it " ould
be a thousand pities if he were disturbed
for a match. I must offer him one!" The
gouty clubman- arose with diffilculty, hob-
bled down the ralk, and, drawing a silver
match case from his pocket, extendecd it
with a polite how. The tramp manifested
no surprise, but slowly extracted a match
and ignited the stump. "T'anks," he mur-
mured, and closed his eyes. "He is su-
perb!" said the clubman when he 'ejoined
his friend; "he is a record breaker! He is
the laziest man in the world!"

CURIOUS TEXAS HOTEL.

It is Ran by the So-Called Seven Sane-
tided Sisters.

From the Chicago Record.
They say that the best hotel in Texas is

to be found at Belton, a town on the Santa
Fe road, and it is kept by "seven sanctified
sisters," as the propriators are popularly
called. Several years ago a woman in that
place and her husband quarreled over the
best way of expounding the Scriptures to
a Sunday school class, and were so stub-
born that they separated and were finally
divorced. The family controversy was
taken up by the town, which was soon dis-
tinctly divided between the adherents of
the husband and the adherents of the wife.
Th. result was a large crop of divorces,
and seven husbandless women, including
the original cause of the commotion, joined
together and rented the town hotel One
of them did the cooking, another was par-
lormaid, a third made up the btds, and so
they divided the work among them and
ran the establishment upon the co-opera-
tive plan. They would not employ a man
about the place, although the most of their
patrons were msn, of course.. People say
that women travelers preferred to stop else-
where, and that would be a woman's way.
One of the "seven sanctified sisters" used
to driva a big carryall down to the railway
station three or four times a day to meet
the trains, but she let the regular transfer
company handle the baggage.
The hotel prospered from the beginning.

anti there was no reason why It should not,
for everything was neat and homelike, and
the cooking was the best in Texas, which
Is not saying much, perhaps, but is a good
reason why it was appreciated. Every
Sunday It was crowded. The drummers
used to swarm there from all ths northern-
central part of the state, and every pas-
senger on the Santa Fe trains was an ad-
vertising agent. The "sanctified sisters"
made money, as they daserved to do; they
enlarged their establishment and started a
big laundry in connection with It, where
the drummers left their soiled clothes to be
done up whla they were out during the
week. Then the "sisters" bought a hotel
at Waco. and started a laundry there, with
equal success.

So Exauperating.
From the Chicago Times-Herald.
"By George!" said a Hyde Park man

who was riding downtown In an early train
yesterday, "I detest people who are so
blamed positive about everything."
"It is a disagreeable habit," the passen-

ger who sat next to him admitted, "and It
always pleas me to see such people con-
fronted with proofs that they are In the
wrong."
"Yes, it does me. too. My wife's cousin

has been visiting us for several days, and
he's one of thcse know-it-all fellows. You
can't tell him anything. Yesterday morningha was reading..about this Dreyfus trial
and I gave him a pointer on how to pro-
nounce a French word that was used. But
do you suppose he was willing to admit
that I knew more about it than he did?"
"I suppose not."
"No; he sat right there, right at my own

table, and argued with me for twenty min-
utes, trying to show that I didn't know
what I was talking about. Such peoplamakea me weary."
"Why don't you get 'a French dictionary

and prove to hinm that he was wrong?'
"Oh, I looked It up yesterday and found

that I was mistaken mtyself, but what
makes me mad is the fact that he Was soblnae positive about It."
In the fourteenth centuryon-orhf

the population of Europe are cemuputed to
have died- of the bubomlc plague, introduced

ffente est.The first measrs to check
itssprad ereadopted by the city of Ven-ice, which appointed In ISiS thiee gusr-dIans ot the public health. In I14S Venie*.ah"e a Iamuiet. er-eantaglous disease

bespItal, on a sanl Msand .aoinn the
city. This was the bhganntar of quarauthtnaThe wind ftsett mean "fbety," aind hollies
terty day the pesed of das~tu hoape..e

-PART XI.
CAWKY. THE CROW.

After the fox hunt. Buster John felt that
he had recovered some lost grotnd, as the
saying is. Up to that time he had been
scmewhat handicapped by the experiences
of Sweetest Susan. You will remember
that it was Sweetest Susan who discovered
the Grandmother of the Dolls. This was a
very important discovery, too, for it led to
the acquaintance of little Mr. Thimble-
finger, and to the queer adventures of the
children in the country next door to the
world. More than that, Sweetest Susan
had been-. kidnaped by the crazy man. It
was natural, therefore, that Buster John
should feel "put out." as he expressed it,
by those events. But his talk with Mr.
Bobs had led to the manufacture of the
wonderful bubble, and now he had witness-
ed a real fox hunt, perhaps the most inter-
esting one that ever occurred !n all that
part of the country.
He didn't put on any airs about it, as

some boys would have done, but he took
pains to relate every event to his sister
and Drusilla, just as it occurred, as far as
he could remember it; and he patiently an-
swered every question they asked him. For
a long time the. story of the fox hunt was
the only piece og oral literature the chil-
dren had to discuss, but there was always
something new to be said of Hodo, or the
sorrel horse, or Joe Maxwell.
Sweetest Susan ;hardly knew whether to

feel sorry for Old Scar-Face or not. Some-
times she was inclined to regret his taking
off, but when she remembered the scream
of the poor little rabbit she was willing to
believe that the old fox had received his
deserts.
As for Drusilla, she had not a spark of

sympathy for Old Scar-Face. "rm glad
dey cotch 'im," sha said. "De dogs done
'im des like he done de yuther creeturs.
An' 'pon top er dat. he sot up dar an' grinan' brag 'bout hlow he gwine ter outdo um.
I hear o1' folks say dat dem what do de
mos' braggin' is do mos' no 'count. I'm
glad dey got 'im. He had plenty time ter
go 'way; he des hung 'roun' here kase he
b'lieve dey ain't no dog kin outdo 'im."
This sort of talk led, of course, to Joe

Maxwell and Hodo, and before Buster John
knew it he would b? describing the famous
chase over again: For a long time this was
interesting, but after awhile the small au-
dience grew tired of hearing it, and Buster
John grew tired of telling it.
Christmas and New Year's came and

went, and were followed by weather so
cold and stormy that the youngsters had
to stay in the -YousO. and Johnny Bapterhad as much as'he could do to keep the bighickory logs piled high enough in the wide
flraplace. A fire big enough, it seemed, to
roast an orxwould hardly keep the dining
room or the sittino room warm. It rained
and sleeted did th n snowed. and the snow
stayed on the gr "nd long enough to- givethe children n oortunity to enjoy them-
selves on sme cl msy sleds that Johnny
Bapter made for Tem.
But toward the last of March a heavy

rainstorm S me ~roaring and sweeping
along, and ter pat spring came out of
her hiding ace and brought warm sun-
shine and t flou rs with her. In a little
while the p-3 ch o'ehard, which had looked
so bleak an egee as a few weeks before,
seemed to b leovd with pink snow, and
the mocking bfrds ew about singing.
Johnny ter ld on: sign for spring

weather wh hesaid. never failed. You
see dem pea blo s? Weill o1' Jack Frost
kin come art'. Put'w.en you see an'
hear de mockifh i 1r gn' while he flyin'
you kin go on an' in 'd' corn an' cotton,
kazt dey ala'.Lwng o mo' fros' datseason."
It was wn-t 4(c orchard was in

full blossan t#f e. bildren's mother
chanced to rc mber. ths - she had another
supply of tot !tg for. ltte Billy Biscuit,

thewaf h d nj lef wit Mis E
1

,11
n

" E

*sNtral,enough,,. th hlrnwr

Samesthencutesttn Abn t woidm.d

Bueertohg;SettSn,because shewatdtohv

another talkt with Mr. Bobs. He had anEidea that Mr. Bobs could tell him some-athing new or show him something queer
every day in the week, and Saturday, too.gBuster John was still loyal to Aaron.gMore than that. Mi. Bobs was so differenttfrom the son of Ben Alt in all respects thatcthere was no danger that admiration for ione would clash with admiration for the 1
other. Aaron was -Aaron, and there was
nobody like him but himself. Likewise Mr.
Bobs a as Mr. -Bob..' quaint and original.
As both the children had a motive for go-

ing, they besieged their mother singly and
collectively until,' finally, she was obliged
tourrender and -give her consent. If she
had k-nown about the wohderful bubble It
is probable she would- have refused; but
since thei' espertence with Mr. Thimble-
Alnger- the cWldreti :'had grown somewhat
reticent aboou'the0nadventures. They had
dropped hintW~e end there about what
they had seezbut Vhey were laughed at as
crude and cl ~msy 'eve-ntions of wild and
impossible fiction.
One day Bditer I6bn, walking with his

mother throu4gs: thellot, burst out laughing
at somnethingllth6 uncovy drake said to
the big whitedga~G. He laughed so long
that his mother' comdiuded that he had hys-terics and ogbe~mack to the house;and proceedd tE' dose him with hot
and bitter dribks. Ha made -matters worse
by telling hese~wliaf the drake had said to
the gander, fin she'!Was then sure he was
"flighty" in tIe hed, and so he had to go
to bed. thongli the was shining a warm
invitation. Hnovu made a siilar mis-
take, nor did 'Sw est Susan, after this
terrible warnih.
Drusilla fi etinsented to make one

of the partyiu shi was particular 'to lay
down the condite Udr widh she would
give the .yougser the -pleasure of her
company. She hMup'her left hand with
the fingers wide apirt, and as she named
'the conditions she would register them by
pulling the fingers together with her rightthand. y ~ e odtWa
'You all say yeaMntmetrgdr ar

t

dat or' man live a#.? I tell-you right now aI ain't achin' ter go dar. kaae I don't like cdo way he look .out1'n do 9Fe; -he cig fuli
er rank venom. Bu~t of I. ~sgo, I ain't sj

gwiae ter fioles atter you no foolish-.
ness. I ai't i n~Uo '--,ere dheptited the. ae1t had-"Iant gwn Ia dp~U~~tlgrois " I

.an't-gwine e edatfolks dom' do-w gelt der asesens-hese the -. nspe -m~eOswnatn0de3 )ets~~.~.-The.e Imisrntesese-tfhaaitajuIe I

0

Joel Chand
which Buster John and Sweetest Susan
were compelled to give their assent before
Drusilla would consent to go.
"All dat," explained Druslfla, "don't hen-

der you all fum gwine whar you choosen ter
go. Ef you wanter git in bubbles an' git
flew'd away wid, go an' git in um. Ef you
wanter jump in springs an' pon's an' dream
youer somer's else, go ahead an'.do it. But
don't ax me ter do it; kaze ef you does
you'll have a great tale to tell Miss Rachel,
an' she'll gi' mammy de wink, an' mammy'll
gl' me a frailin'. Vell, I'll take de frallin';I'd ruther be beat ter death on top er de
groun' dan ter git flew'd off wid in a bub-
ble, er drowned in dat ar Fimblethingercountry."
The children faithfully promised that, nomatter what happened or what they did,

they wouldn't ask Drusilla to join them,
and they wouldn't complain about her to
their mother. This seemed to lift a heavy
load from Drusilla's mind. She breathed
freely and became even cheerful.
The journey to Mr. Bobs' house was in

ill respect a repetition of the former one-
Iohnny Bapter driving the two-seated
spring wagon and singing blithely, and.
when they arrived at their destination.
Miss Elviry was standing at the door with
L smile of welcome. Little Billy Biscuit
lad grown considerably. He had larger
deas, too. He was no longer a calf in a
)en, but a saddle horse, tied to the fence,tchair turned on its side answering all the
urposes of a fence in this case. The bri-

lIe was a length or two of basting thread,
and, though it seemed to be a frail sub-stitute for a halter, it must have been
strong, for it served to hold this restive
gorse, which was making tremendous ef-
orts to gain its freedom, pawing the;round and kicking out its heels at a terri-
)le rate.
The earnestness of Little Billy Biscuit

was comical to see, and Sweetest Susan
hought it was the finest spectacle she had
aver witnessed. She wanted to hug the
:hild then and there; but Miss Elviry shook
ter head.
"'Twould upset him for the rest of the

lay," she explained. "Ef you want to
)lease him, just say, 'Whoa, there!' Ef
iou git on wi' him you've got to believe in
Lis make-believe. You wouldn't believe it.
Loney, but that child ain't half as much
rouble as a grown person. Why, when you
want him to be still all you've got to do is
:o tie him with some sewin' thread an'
lay he's a hoss. A boss he'll be tell yousome an' onloose him!"
The children entered at once into the

spirit of the affair. At a word Sweetest
Susan and Buster John became horses, and
)rusilla was a mule. The change was ef-
ected as suddenly as the genii in the Ara-
dlan Nights could have accomplished it. No
waving of wands nor incantation was
mecessary.
This drama of the horses was all very

well for a little while; but the older chil-
Iren, being used to more variety, soon grew
fired of it, and it was not long before theysucceeded in coaxii,g Little Billy Biscuittut of doors. Just as they went into the
rard Miss Elviry suddenly remembered
hat she had forgotten to feed the hen with
lie young chickens that had just been
'taken off;" so she mixed some cornmeal
Lnd water in a tin pan,'and began to cal;
he hens.
The call was answered from overhead in
he most unexpected manner. A crow,
awing and croaking, began to circle
tround Miss Elviry's head, and presently
it in the pan of dough.
"Oh, get away from here!" Miss Elviry

ried impatiently; "you're aliers stickin'
ourself where you ain't wanted."
She pushed the crow from the pan, but

ae flew back wIth many croaks, and not
intil Miss Elviry had given him a good
hare of dough did he cease his flutterings,
ihe dropped a wad of the food on the
round, and this the crow proceeded to de-
our, talking to himself all the while. Miss
Civiry went to another part of the yard,
tunting for the young chickens, but the
bidren stood still and watched the crow.
"Ain't I done tol' you dey wuz cunjer-
eople?" whispered Drusilla. "Why, you
an't git In a mile er no crow less'n you
een rubbin' agin deze folks. Now min'
what I tell you: dis crow sho Is satan; you
rmay follow atter 'im ef you wanter, but I
ln't gwlnter budge out'n my tracks!"
Little Billy Biscuit, however, was on very
ood terms with the crow, He sat on the
round by the bird, and with a small twig
tiuched him occasionally on the legs. The
row saw the movement every time: but
rivauiably he would raise the leg that had

een touched, sretch out the toes on the

H. Pursued the Cat Abeut.

mot and emine them carefully, uttering

croaky grumblie all the time.
The inolemn way in which be went about
his was very amusing to the .chIldren.
buster John laughed so loudly that the

rew stopped and looked at him aidewise,

peatrng for the Brat time so the children-

suld understand him.

"Cachtty! What's all the fuss aboutt"'hen he went on eating the dough.
"What Is yor "re sed Buster John.

rem"
"Anerhere .regi bae lk's.ek
Mis Ulitry game up at the =--e--,, and,

ritheut heowlasg Zt itruatet tur ea-.

-"mdir tha ms built Ia that glanhkeart amn wa. N. m..us k-

the nest, for one day I found h:m stretched
out on the ground more dea l than alive.
I fetched him home an' nursel him till he
could take keer of hisself. H. goes off an'
comes back, an' he's tamer than airy chick-
en on the place. He pays for his keep, too,
for he's our crow trap. I'll tell you about
it before you go."
"Kuk-akity: how quick she talks! What

did she say?"
"That you are her crow trap." said Sweet-

est Susan.
"Ak-trap, trap-ak!" chuckled Cawky'.

"What is a trap'"
"Something that catches things," ex-

plained Buster John.
"Ekek, ak-ak-ak!" laughed the crow with-

out smiling. "I know! In the corn row!
Cackity! It's funny! Said one old crow to

- *

,ROW TRAP.
another old crow, 'What makes people do
us so? For, you know, since we were born
it's been our trade to pull up corn.' Cack-
ak, corn!"
There was something very quaolt about

Cawky, as he walked back and fomh,
chuckling, laughing and apparently trying
to "show off" before strangers. He did it
all so solemnly that it became comical, and
the children were so much amused that
they laughed till the tears came in their
eyes-that is, they all laughed except Dru-
silla, who firmly believed that the crow was
a bird of evil.
Once Cawky paused in his promenade,

seized a ring that Sweetest Susan wore and
tried to twist it off.
"You better not let dat creetur fool wid

you!" Drusilla exclaimed. "I tell you he de
o1' scratch: he'll grab you an' fly away wid
you. You mark what I tell you!"
"Ek-ek-ek!" laughed Cawky. whose at-

tention was attracted to Drusilla. "You
have crows in your family! Cackity! I'd
like to catch that one in my trap."
"Huh! Ef you wuz a crow, an' not de

ol' boy hisse'f, I'd wring yo' neck," said
Drusilla.
"Ek-nack! neck-ek!" chuckled Cawky,

as he promenaded about, picking up flakes
of mica or glistening pebbles or broken
pieces of crockery.
At this point Miss Elviry returned and

explained that in the spring, when the
young corn was just sprouting and show-
ing a tiny green blade above the soil, the
crows did a good deal of damage. They'd

]
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would fly- down into the cornfield and pull
up the young corn row by row to get at I
the grains still clinging to the tender roots.
No one could approach near enough to
shoot them, for the sentinel in the pine u
top would sound the alarm the moment a
human being appeared in sight, and awayall the crows would fly, to return promptly S
when the way was clear, r
One day, however, Miss Elviry heard a egreat clamor of crows In the cornfield, sucha hubbub, indeed, t'hat It attracted her at-

tention. She went Into the field ajid there i
she saw the crows fluttering and flying t
about lIke mad. At first she thought they

had attacked an out or a hawk, but as she~

went nearer they all flow away but two,
One of thewas makring tremendous ef-
fordis to fl, but the other, lying on his I

back, was holding him.L
" 'What in the world,' says I to myself," s

remarked Miss Elviry. "I went to where

they was at, and there saw Cawky holdIng

the other crow by the eet, She toes of h

the two was so tangled that 'twas as mu-k a
a~s I coukd do to ontangie 'em, That put r

the Idea In mny head that maybe mwky al'ould "Me a good crew trap. Bo Brother

fixed up a couple of strags wi' Degs at the ge

unds, an' we took Cawky out in the field,a

aid hin on his bak In a corn row, put the~

straps acrost his body and pushed the pegs yIn the ground tn hold him. Of all the h
squalitis' an' jabbering you've ever heard! h

Dawky made more fuss in one minnit than

L flock of crows make in a week, The
trows fairly swarmed down on him In lit-o
tie cr no time, an' I run back for fear

they'd kill himn; but he wan't hurt, an' he

had another crow! Along at first Cawky
lidn't like it, but he's got so now that whenc

he hears crows about be'll come a-lyln',

and a-runnin' an' make the biggest kind of

m fuse tell we git out his barness-we call
It his harness--an' fasten him down In the

keld. I reekon they've got some einf

Sistress like the Free Masons, for jusa
boos as he starts up his hoilerin' all the
erows In the'-settlement 'll come fiyla' an'

try to git him looa"t
Again Mis. Eiviry went to attend to herlsue4dtesleaving the chiil with~

!DaWky. whWhile she was talking, had *

been trt~ to thlUe brass buttons from'ustert. Ma succeeded i. get.in1and it this in his beak be raezuIand aeepnd with his uaehaltmps~ed met thia eriaes ofesim
rbtaez nde the bMuse aod hId It,fhC'old eatunrthe

Itwatsn a ineyseba ,andhee erShw~sdtotoo., u he phfwhu se besght est the e

brooah. m~ ..am -m. a.. ae'Isb .eb -

bdw as solemnly Ye an old-time procher.
"Why do you like to catch your cousins?"asked Buster John.
"QcckityI Bseoase-ek they are my cou-sins. ek-ekr
"Maybe you've already caught some of

your brothers and sisters." said Sweetest
Suan, using what Buster John called her
Sunday school voice.
"Ek! I hope so! I want-sk to catch my

daddy and my manny. Cackity! lidn't
they push me from the neet and leave me
on the ground in the rain and oold? Ek! I
remenber! And when I went back among
them didn't they drive me awa) ? C,.klty!
They said I smelt like man. I've ,:.4
them well, and I'll pay them better. h k-
ek-ekr'
In the distance Buster John saw a htick-

en hawk citoling around.
"Get under the house, Cawky: yond.er

comes a hawk."
''Ek-cackity! A hawk!" He rose in th'

air and flew to the top of a neighbor s.-

pine and sat there swinging. The haw a
came nearer and nearer, circling on m -

tionless pinions. a picture of wild heaty.
Suddenly Cawky rose in the air. and be-

gan to circle, too.
"Kerray-kerreei" This was the war cry

at C'awky's brethren. Tice or thrice re-
peated at intervals. It meant a hawk. Re-
peated a dozen times with no interval, it
meant that an owl had been discovered
asleep in the woods.
The hawk made a lusty effort to eseapq

and would have succeeded if Cawky had
been without allies, but in every direction
crows were seen rising in the air--some
ahead of the hawk. some hehind her and
some on each side. Rising and circling.
she suddenly swooped and struck at
r'awky. but missed him by a hair's breadth.
as she came down with a rush and a swish.
It was a fierce but foolish move. Before
the hawk could recover herself the whot
colony of crows was upon her. and they
began a battle royal, which could have but
une result.
The hawk was frce and desnerate, her

talons were sharp and her beak was strong.
'he crows had no talons, but their leaks

were numerous. More than one was com-yelled to fly heavily away as the r'sult
)f a moment's contact with the hawk. but
inally the boldest among them found a

place on the hawk's back, out of reach of
beak and talons, and bore her slowly to
'arth. where, In the course of a few mo-
-nts. she was killed outright.
The children ran forward as hard as they
ould when they saw the hawk falling. but
she was dead when they reached the scene,
end Cawky was strutting around her,
'huckling and talking to himself ready to
strike her with his strong beak if she
:howed any sign of life.
There was nothing to do but to carry
he hawk to the house as a trophy, anid
show her to Miss Elviry. who e'xpresse.1
treat satisfaction, and gave it as her firna
end unalterable opinion that it was the
very same hawk that had been snatchingter young chickens right from under her
ruse for two seasons past. No doubt MIss
Flviry was right, for the hawk was very
arge and fat.
By that time Johnny Rapter had returned

from his errand to Harmony Grove. Hezalled the children and they clambered into
he wagon, and by dinner time they were
safe at home.

(END PART XI.)

RARE VOLtME1S.

Books Worth Their Weight In Geld
and Mch More.

'mm the St. Louis Star.

The first printing press was brought into
ngland by a merchant named Caxton, who
orsook his trade to enjoy the favor of tho
)uchess of Burgundy. sister of Edward IV
of England, and in 1471 imported from Ger-
nany a printing outtit, which he established
n a building adjoining Westminst r Ahlw'y
-specially for the purpose of publishing his
ranslation of the history of Troy (Itecuil
les Histories de Troyes). It was the first
English book ever printed, and in 18(5 a

'opy was sold by the Earl of Jersey to
ternard Quaritch, In London, for 114.100.
The next book printed In England wasPhe Game anl Play' of the Cheese. Copies
rave been sold as high as $1.30,:t. The first
inglish book both written and printed in
ncland (144a11) was Dictes and Sayings of
he Philosophers, of which only four copiesire known One of them was sold last year,y the Earl of Ashburnham for S7,"1s.
The first book printed in America was
)octrina Christiana, by Juan Cromberger,
n the City of Mexico. in 1.:. So far as
mnown, there is not a copy In zeistene".
Phe second was Doctrina Brve. by'Juan
umarraga, the first bishop of Mexico. It
vas printed by Cromberger In 1543, and
, pies have sold as high as $2.20".The first book printed in the United States
vas an almanac at (ambridge in 1439, by
tephen Daye. who established the first
rinting press in this country. The seconed
ubl!ication was a slip containing a poem
ntitled The Freeman's Oath. The next
ook was a metrical version of the Psalms,
ailed the Bay Psalm Book, In 141W. Cop-
-s are very rare. It is one of the most
aluable books in the world.
The first edition of The (eanterbury Tales,
rinted by Caxton, of which only two cop-
's are known, has sold for $-,,9s, $5,1W)
nd $9.415.
Ti: first edition of Robinson Crusoe (1719)
ells for $22i. The first editions of Izank

rtton's Compleat Angler (158tX-) have sold
or $24175. The first edition of The Vicar ~f
"aketield, printed in 17(0. sold for s$1s:
he first edition of Paradise Lost for $4?%.
he first edition of Milton's complete works,
ontaining a presentation inscription on a
ly lefi in his handwriting. $1.1:l.
The highest price paid for a took last
'ear was S1.5im. by Pickering & Chatto of
Aondon for Raoul Le Fevre's A Roke of the
tool Lyf of Jason, printed by Caxton in
49(1 in black letter. It is one of the earliest
aks in the English language, and former-
y belonged to Bishop Hebter. Some hi.o-
raphical dletails on the fly leaves In his
andwriting greatly Increase Its value. A
opy of Capt. John Smith's True Relation.
rinted in 1mRtt. sold for $1.42'i.
The highest price paid for an American
ook last year was $1,000, for a copy of the
ter. Mr. (Cushman's sermon on the D~aner
f Self-Love. which was preached at Ros-
an shortly after the settlement of that
lace. It Is the only copy known of the
rst sermon ever printed in America. ant
elonged to the collection of the late 'h is.
)eane, from which It wan purchased by the
fassachusettsn Historical Soci'.
The highest price paid for an autograph

ayear was $1,00,i for a letter fr.im Wil-
am Bradford to Governor Winthr'o, er n
erning the affairs of the Plymouth colony.few months after the landing of the Pil-
rims.

Tree Womanhood.
tea the Criterels.
Mrs. Willie K. Vanderbilt, jr.. has
tartled Newport by going to market each
torning and making a personal selection
f fruits, meats and fish for her table. She
as also introduced the innovation of pay-
ag cash for her purchases, something un-
eard of amoang the Newport cottagers,rhoae habit of having things charged and
lila sent mnonthly is a boon to the dealers

t the Rhode Island colony, as elsewhere.

ivery housekeeper knows that while the

1,tter plan saves time and trouble, it puts

tany dollar. into the pockets of the mar-
et men. Mr. Wille K.. Jr., han shown

er good sens and good trne gin this,
a In many other respects does har mar-
age. The ida that a careful espionage of

grvants and household astrts is beneath

ae dignity of a woman of position and

ishion is an entirely erroneous one, bred

mong the gioot nes=rable social circles,
[any women of fashin make a boast that

mey have rId themselves of their house-

aid cares, servants, etc.. by emnploying a
ausekeeper for the purpose as they em-

Loy nurses and governesses for the care

their children, but women who preside

re the happiest homnes are those who
lye their attention to the small details of

household ammare and the nursery.

wo notable examples are Mrs. Grov'er
Leveland and Mrs. George Gould, both of

horn have presided over their homes and
teir children. not as figure hads. but

ttually guiding and overlonoring' the care

their bebies and the workings of the

~moestic prograan from day to day. Thaese

'omen's lives seem to be filled with the

entler duties and joys ot existemne to
se excimin of every pen..slntr for re-
tark and gossIp. And the'we are numerous

omnen in f..ineai life, as weUl as in

reles less -motn sedafne, who take

leasure Ia the idea tinat the rete of chats-
Ane is stiR a, erowa of grameftal digity

ore desirable than gsms of great wren.

"My d8et." sMl Mrs. U8Q.Q Tee

amittee that'-a eum~ss eMag seri-

"Weu., I ely hope em" vesamn Nam-

as. with amee '*sit -gI~ s-

est any har et salme toe san eameamle..mwm 3maa jgamo


